THE FOUNTAIN	ry
Lewis was cherishing an idea of an impossible perma-
nence, there emerged a sudden fear for both of them, and
to test Lewis he said: "To think of what is past as the only
reality is to deny life itself, to be dead. You are not looking
forward to that?"
"I am trying to carry this dream into the future,"
Lewis answered, "To establish it. To make it so much a
part of myself that whatever the circumstances of my life
may become	"
"But that is to tell yourself a fairy tale, and even in fairy
tales the spells are lifted at last—the good as well as the
evil."
"That's one of the great mysteries," Lewis said. "In
all the fairy tales there are miracles, and the miracles
are in conflict, the good with the bad, and it is only when
the miracles have ceased and the prince and princess
have come together as man and woman that the story-
teller dares to say, 'And they lived happily ever after-
ward/ There's very seldom any suggestion that there will
be new miracles to help them in the future. Yet the
miracles and spells and enchantments were not put into
the stories as meaningless decorations; they are built into
the conclusion. An evil spell is worked off by the perform-
ance of tasks—generally they are impossible tasks, such as
the carrying of water in a sieve, which are made possible
by the intervention of benevolent spirits in the solitary
struggles of man. And even the beautiful spells, the
happiest enchantments. ..."
He broke off and walked for a little while in a silence
that Ramsdell did not break.
"Even the happiest enchantments," he continued after
reflection, "end at last, when they have served their pur-
pose. One of three brothers misses his opportunity be-
cause he does not recognize a fairy in the beggar-woman
beside the road; the second misses it because he is in such
haste to be about his business that he doesn't pause to
look into her face; and the third, the fortunate one, who
recognizes and serves her and receives her favours—even
he would lose his reward if he had not wisdom enough to

